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| „ young lady, ingenious and fair, 
A nobleman's daughter whoſe name I forbear 
To mention. But now I will ſpeak in brief, 
Tc ſum of her'trouble, her ſorrow and grief. 

And how ſhe was ſuddenly ſtruck with a dart. 

Which paſs'd thro” her breadt to her innocent heart, 
So that it oblig'd her to make grievous moan, 
When ſet in her chamber or cloſet alone. 

The man whom ſhe fancy'd nothirg did know, 
How this youthful lady admir'd him fo; 
"Which made her grief the ſtronger, we find, 

- Becauſe ſhe could not diſcover her mind. 

For being one night at a dancing or ball, 

: She ſaw this young gentleman, proper and tall: 

Whoſe gallant deportment o pleaſed her eye, 
That ſhe thought none did his perſon out-vie. 
The more ſhe endeavour'd ber love to withdraw, 
The more ſhe was wounded, perfection ſhe faw 
In him, as ſhe danc'd with the ladies that night, 
Her foul te his breaſt took a paſſionate flight. 

Now when they had ended th's comical mirth, 
She privately aſked concerning his birth : 

It was told her an Oxfordfl-r- gentleman's fon, 
Who many a brave noble action had done. 
This added a ſecond i.ew flame to her love, 
"She earneſtly begg'd of the powers above, 
To find out 2 way it might be reveal'd, 
For, ſaid ſhe,*I die if its longer concea!'d, 
By excellent fortune ſhe had her zequeſt, 
For this noble gallant above all the reſt, 
Did wait on her home, where to tell in brief, 
From ſighs he diicovered the cauſe of her grief. 
He ſound by her ſighs and languiching eyes, 
That he was the man ſhe did value and prize: 
Wherefore he did promiſe to come the next day, 
"That he to her beauty a viſit might pay. 
According to promiſe next morninghe came, 
For true love had kindled an amorous flame 
Of carneſt deſite, he courted her ſtill; 
„And ſoon he obtained the lady's good- will. 
Now his wliole ſtudy was how to convey 
This amorous charming young lady away, 
To finiſh the joys that ſo ſudden begun, 
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PART II. 

THEY walk'd in the garden, under the trees, 
She ſhowed him how he might come with ea; 
Says ſhe, I can meet you when all are at reſt, 
And with thee Ill ga, as J hope to be bleſt. 

No one but my waiting maid of it ſhall know, 
] love her, and therefore ſhe with me ſhall go. 
With many ſoft kiſſes theſe lovers proceed, 

In this great advegture this night to proceed. 

The long-wiſh'd for hcur at laſt did arrive, 
The lady and maid both did-contrive 
To pack up her garments ſo rich and ſo gay, 

And fo with'h:r lover ſhe poſted away. 

They up to the city of London did ride, 
Where all things convenient they ſoon did provide, 
For wedding this lady of fame and renown, 
Which done, they tarry'd three weeks in the town. 

To lolace the & lves in raptures of bliſs. 

The mean time her honour'd parents did miſs 

Her, and ſent man and horſe both far and near, 

But they of their daughter no tidings could hear, 
Her parents, friends, and relations, likewiſe, 

Believ'd ſhe was taken by ſudden ſurpriſe, 

To wed her and bed her at ſome idle rate, 

Thereby to inherit her-tatber's eſtate. 

Some ſais, This mult be with her conſent, 
Becauſe that with her her chamber-maid went. 
With that {aid her father in paſſion and wreth, 
It with her conſent Iwill puniſh them both. 

The family was in diſtraction we find, 

Her father and mother diſturbed in mind,; 

Her father and mother did bitterly mourn, 

And wifh'd for this beautiful Jatly's return, 
P ART III. 

WHEN in this city fome time they had ſtay'd, 
The lady unto her husband thus ſaid, 

We'll try if my father will be teconcil'd, 
Perhaps they may pardon their innocent child. 

He gave his content, and poſtæd away, 

And came to her father and mother, wien they 


The fa: her did ſtorm with an angry brow, 
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Him }'I1 ſend to priſon, and you T1! confine, 
Pu teach him to marry a daughterof mine. 
Dear honoured father, the lady reply'd, 
My husband you have but ſmall reaſon to chide ; 
What faults are committed impute them to, me, 
And let my dear innocent husband go free, 
Are you, ſorſooth, madam, fo able to bear 
The weight of my anger? well, well, I declare 
'Yow ſhall have one ſhare, and he have the red, 
No manner of pity:I'll ſhow, I proteſt, n 
Her lilly-white hands ſte wit} forrowdid wring, 


Still crying, Ve powers, why did you bring 
My innocent husband to ruin and ſhame, 


When none in the world but me was to blame. 
It is but a folly your fate to bewail, 


I'll ſend him this minute ſtrong guarded to a gaol ; 
And yeu to your chamber, where both ſhall remain, 
And never, more ſee one another again. 


Why are you reſolved to part man and wiſe ? 
Alas, I as freely can part with my life; 
As to part with my jewel, my love let me. have, 


Altho' in a dungeon, a priſon, or cave. 


She could not oblige them the leaſt to relent, 


For ftrait to priſon her dear love was ſent, 


And ſhe to her chamber was hurry'd likewiſe, 


To put forth her: forrow with watery eyes. 


Her parents provided a ſervant to wait 


Upon her, with diet both early and late; 


Onethat was ill-natur'd, no other was ſhe, 
Poor creatnre, admitted or ſuffer'd to ſee. 
To think of her jewel no reſt could ſhe take, 


But till in her chamber ſhe wept for his ſake; 
For to think of his and her ſorrow ſul doom, 


At length an nfantdid ſpring in her womb, 

With melting expreſſions of her great grief, 
She ſent to her father for ſpecdy relief, 
Declaring that ſhe was with-child by her dear; 
But Kill he continued ſharp and ſevere, 

At length when the time of her travel drew nigh, 
Her parents afforded her a ſiender ſupply 
Of nouriſhment; juſt in the time ot diſtreſs. 


But there was no freedom for her ne'ertheleſs. 


'Then being delivered of a. young ſon, 
Her parents ſent for it, their will muſt be done: 
She kiſs'd it at parting a thouſand times o'er, 
And ſaid with a.figh, I ſhall ſee thee no m ore. 
PART IV. | 
THEY ſent for a nurſe, who the childdid receive 
And made the charming creature believe, 


By tokens and ſigns it was murder'd indeed, 
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To ſhow they would have no more of the breed. 
They brought back the mantle ſpotted with blood 

And put before her; her eyes like a flood 

Of tears like a fountain did run down amain : 


She laid, My innocent infant was ſlain, 


The father in priſon, the infant deſtioy'd, 
The mother in ſorrow, who never enjoy'd 
One minute of comfort ſince home I return'd 


O why are my parents ſo highly concern'd, g 


What can be the reaſon they hold him in ſcorn ? 
He's handſome, diſcreet, and a gentleman boru, 
Strait, proper, and comely in.every limb, 

My heart in my body lies bleeding for him. 
He nothing enjoys for my ſake but his chains, 
For ſti}l in a priſon of grief he remains; 
Becauſe he wed one of a noble degree, 

I weep when I think what he ſuffers for me. 

W hile ſhe in her chaniber did weep and lament, 
Her fat er one morning a meſlenger ſent, 
To bring her before him without more delay, 
Cloathed in apparrel moſt coltly and gay. 

Now when to her honoured father ſhe came, 
Said he, I have found out a perſon of fame, | 
With whom vou ſhall wed, he'll make you his bride. 
O do not afflict me, dear father, ſhe cry'd, 

I'm marry'd already, the more is my grief, 
Debar'd of all pleaſure, deny'd of relief; 

Imprifon'd and ſlighted with ſcorn and difdain, 
No lady had ever ſuch cauſe to complain. 

Lou ſaid, | diſhonour'd your family, 
By wedding a man that was meaner than meg 
But it would be worle if I ſhould contrive 
To marry another while he is alive, 
But was you to bring me the greateſt on earth, 
'The ſon of a powerful monarch by birth, 
Pd mind him no more than a mere flave ; 
The deareſt of husbands in priſon I have 

Dear daughtet, this day we'll admit you to dine 
Wich all our relations A banquet of wine 
I now have provided to pleaſure my friends, 

That's but a ſmall kinzneſs to make me amends 
For all the ſorrow that I have gone through, 

Alas, my poor innocent infant they-flew z; 

My husband's Impriſon'd, my gricfs manifold, 

How can I be merry when he is in hold? 
Theſe words of his daughter made him to relent, 
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Therefore for her hurtand he preſently ſent, 


And cloathed him t hen in ſumptuous array, 
And every fault was forgiven that day. 

Her parents and friends were reconcil'd, 
The nurſe too was there, and deliver'd the child 


.Unto the young lady, whoſe comforts were more 


'T han had been for the ſpace of twelve months before 


Her husband appear'd with ſo noble a gracg, 


'T hat every lady that was in the place 

Did take much delight to ſpeak in his ptaiſe, 

And wiſh'd them to ſee many , proſperous days, 
A ſquire ſpoke up with an audible voice, 


And Said to her father, Ne'er grieve at the choice, 


For he is deſcended, as we underſtand, 
By his mother's hde, from aꝙeet of the land, 

Nay, much more he ſaid to his honour and fame, 
His friends were pleaſed, thro? joy they proclaim 
Jo tell rorih their glory, which ſtill doth abound, 
Throughout all the neighbouring villages round, 
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| Were ſitting together, with friends iu the hall, 
A For pardon then bath on their knees did fall. 
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Who gains a fait 1a6y great hazards muſt run. I'n grant you no pardon, but Cre I do vow, 


